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CHAPTER VIII. 


I 


FROM her friend Harriet, Cornelia soon re- 
ceived the following answer :— 


« I was more grieved than surprised, my 
dear Cornelia, by the contents of your letter ; 
I always predicted an unfortunate issue to your 
adventures at Bath. It is not for meto assume 
the character of a monitor, I can only express 
my regret that you have not done justice to 
the merits of the amiable Theodore ; his love 
for you was not the romantic effervescence of 
an impetuous passion, but the steady regard 
of an elevated mind, capable of great sacri- 
fices, but not passive under unmerited neglect: 
but no more of this painful subject; I will not 
add to the unpleasant feelings which must now 
oppress your susceptible heart, for whatever 
levity you may have occasion to accuse your- 
self of, Iam certain it never proceeded from 
depravity of mind. You ask the particulars 
of my present situation, and as it may perhaps 
afford you some amusement to trace the origin 
of a mushroom family, I will avail myself of 
the present leisure hour to describe the strange 
group with whom fate has compelled me toas- 
sociate. Sir Richard Tibbs, whose daughters 
are entrusted to my care, was born the, only 
son of a butcher in this county, and the man- 
sion we now inhabit was originally the stall on 
which the old man exhibitedbis beef and mut- 
ton with as much ostentation as~his son now 
betrays in the arrangement of his ornamented 
flower-stands and splendid paroquet cages. The 
coach-house and stables were once the scene 
of slaughter, and a stately dame, who presides 
at the knight’s table, and superintends his do- 
mestic establishment, was once a sturdy, nota- 
ble wench, who, with brawny arms, and biue 
woollen apron, waited obsequiously on the 
customers, or dealt a comfortable box on the 
ear to the boy who tarried on his errand, Far 
be it from me to sneer at the exaltation of hon- 
est industry ; but, when pride and affectation 
are blended with ignorance I detest to see it 
enjoying the privileges of which itis unworthy. 
Soon after the death of Lady Tibbs, this per- 
son was chosen to succeed her in the manage- 
ment of Sir Richard’s family, but as her edu- 
cation had been obviously neglected, the knight 
thought it expedient to engage a governess for 
his girls, not without a hope that Molly Mus- 
grove would derive advantage from the acqui- 
sition. A French lady was chosen to instruct 
Madeline and Constantia, who did so much 
credit to her abilities that they can gabble 
French with such rapidity as astonishes their 
father, and have all the consequential airs of a 
Parisian belle. Miss Musgrove, however, could 
hot keep pace with the younger pupils; her 











want of apprehension was insurmountable, and 
she became envious of the attention paid to the 
accomplished and handsome governess by Sir 
Richard and his daughters; a violent rupture 
was the consequence, which ended in the vo- 
luptary abdication of Madame. I obtuined the 
post in succession, and am at present high in 
favour with all parties, but cannot say that I 
feel myself perfectly contented in my situation. 
The familiarity allowed this woman has shut 
outall respectable society, and the daughters of 
Sir Richard have already learnt too much for 
my instructions to be of anyuse. Sir Richard, 
however, has money, and entertains no doubt 
of settling his girls advantageously ; he has also 
a son, who apes the vices of those fashionable 
young men into whose company he scruples 
not to thrust himself. This young man has 
condescended to regard me with a partial eye, 
and appears quite astonished that I am _ not 
highly flattered by the distinetion: in truth, 
his person is far from disagreeable, and his 
manners what would generally be thought pre- 
possessing, but he does not altogether suit my 
taste, and I have been at little pains to conceal 
that I think him both a coxcomb and a liber- 
tine. Independently of this, | should be most 
strictly carcful notto countenance any overtures 
of this nature, unsanctioned by his father, and 
shall therefore relinquish my situation in the 
family, if he persists in the behaviour which 
he has lately adopted. My pupils are return- 
ed from their ride; I hear them ascending the 
stairs. Adieu, my dear friend; I shall anx- 
iously expect a letter from you. 


“ Kver yours, affectionately, 
“ HARRIET MONTAGUE.” 


Cornelia was disappointed by this letter; she 
saw that her friend tacitly condemned her con- 
duct, and was also cautious of giving advice.— 
It now remained with herself what line of con- 
duct she was to pursue, and she was preparing 
to visit Mr. Millington, when, to her surprise 
and joy, Lady Clerville’s travelling chariot 
croye to the door, and she had the satisfaction 
of beholding her aunt alight. Cornelia flew 
into her arms: “ This is kind of you, indeed,” 
she exclaimed; “ 1 believed myself deserted 
by all the world.”——“ My dear girl, you could 
not doubt my affettion, surely ? but come, tran- 
quillize your spirits, and let me know how af- 
fairs stand.”’ Corneliathen entered on a brief 
recapitulation of recent events. Lady Cler- 
ville listened to her without interruption, and, 
when she concluded and presented Theodore’s 
note for her perusal, Lady Clerville said, « I 
admire the character of this young man, but 
cannot permit you toavail yourself of his gene- 
rosity; as your aunt, | can offer you protection 
which will not so deeply impress you with a 
sense of obligation: you must live with me, 
Cornelia, indeed, I will not hear of a refusal.” 
—‘ At present,” replicd Cornelia, “ my mind 
is too unsettled to determine properly on any 
thing; Iam gratefully sensible of your good- 
ness, and will not offend you by making the 
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slightest objection.”—* But tell me now,” said 
Lady Clerville, looking earnestly at her, * which 
is it gives you the decpest concern, the death 
of Courtney, or the banishment of Theocore ?” 
Cornelia hesitated—* I am so much shccked 
at being the cause of such a dreadful event,” 
she replied, “ that I can hardly separate them 
in idea.”—* Well then, to relieve your mind, 
I will tell you a piece of news; Courtney is not 
dead.”’—** Good God!” exclaimed Cornelia, 
clasping her bands together, * this intelligence 
makes me happy indeed; Sidney is no longer 
a rmurderer, and he may return to know how 
sensible I am of his worth.”— This is merely 
the enthusiasm of the moment, my dear, but I 
will not contest the point with you; I shall 
take a house in town, for the winter, and I hope 
to make every thing soagreeable, as to restore 
your good looks and wonted cieerfulness.”— 
This was said with an arch look which iniplied 
a secret meaning, but Cornelia noticed it not, 
her thoughts were wandering to a distant ob- 
ject, and she entered into an examipution of 
her own sentiments, which ultimately convine- 
ed her that, though honor and reason must at- 
tach her to Sidney, fancy, prejudice, aid an in- 
definable partiality rendered Courtney an ob- 
ject of greater interest than she dared to ac- 
knowledge. 


—— ao 
CHAPTER IX. 


—_—e 


IN the course of a few days Cornelia was in 
readiness to take up her abode in the house of 
her aunt, which was aa elegant mansion in 
Stratford Place. «Ne longer suffering under a 
depression of spirits, she hesitated not to ac- 
company Lady Clervilletoevery place of public 
amusement ; and in a very short time was again 
the lively, fascinating, and thoughtless Corne- 
lia. Courtney lost no time in renewing hisac- 
quaintance with the gay widow and her lovely 
niece, and, aided by the interesting languor 
which his recent illness had occasioned, ap- 
peared a most dangerous object to the suscep- 
tible and tooenthusiastic Cornelia It is need- 
less to detail the progressive minutia of gal- 
lantry with which Courtney assailed the heart 
of our heroine; it is sufficient to state that his 
assiduities were successful, and that he obtain- 
ed the promise of her hand as soon as the term 
of mourning for her father was completed. 
Courtney affected too much disinterestedness 
to make any enquiry concerning her fortune: 
he had no doubt of its being ample; and Cor- 
nelia, imagining her aunt had explained every 
thing, thought it unnecessary to enter into fur- 
ther particulars. Lady Virginia Morney still 
visited Lady Clerville; and one morning, in 
the course of conversation happened to men- 
tion the name of Mr. Tibbs, with an insinua- 

tion that he was a favoured admirer “ It is 
true,” she observed, “ he is not of noble ex- 

traction; but the earl, you know, is poor, and 
as my title is high, and my pursue low, it may 
be no bad arrangement, eyen though he is des 
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scended from a race of plebeians. Sir Rich- 
ard, they say, was the only son of a butcher; 
and why should not he who wields a knife to 
slaughter animals for our support, be as re- 
spectable as he who wields a sword to slaugh- 
ter his fellow creatures?” Cornelia shudder- 
ed at the coarseness of the simile ; but she was 
pleased to learn that her friend would no long- 
er be annoyed by the attentions of young Tibbs, 
as he had found another object of attraction; 
and she eagerly enquired if Sir Richard and 
family were in town. “ The ladiesare not yet 
arrived,” she replied; but they are expected 
in a few days. Pray are you acquainted with 
them ?”” 

“ I] am not,” returned Cornelia; * but my 
most intimate friend is governess to the young 
ladies.” And a delectable undertaking itis,” 
retorted Lady Virginia, laughing satirically ; 
* but, pray did your romantic friend in confi- 
dence ever hint any thing concerning her pen- 
chant for young Tibbs?” Her penchant!” 
repeated Cornelia, unguardedly : “ she despises 
him.” —Lady Virginia coloured. “ Mr. Tibbs 
is not altogether an object to be despised by 
such personsas Harriet Montague; and I should 
think it the office of a friend to advise her not 
to play the hypocrite so much as to slander 
those whose favour she appears so solicitous 
to obtain.” ‘ Miss Montague is above hypoc- 
risy, and wholly uiuused to slander any one,” 
returned Cornclia, with warmth. The subject 
is not worth enquiry,” said Lady Virginia, put- 
ting up her lip, “ and so I wish you a good 
morning. With chese words she flung out of 
the room. 

“ | cannotimagine, my dear aunt,’ said Cor- 
nelia, when she was gone, “ why you keep up 
an intimacy with such a character as Lady Vir- 
ginia; her disposition is certainly unamiable, 
and her manner far from pleasing.” “ Why, 
to tell you the truth,” said Lady Clerville, “ it 
is an infatuation I cannot account for; but, in 
vindication of myself, I must declare, that the 
unfavourable traits in Lady Virginia’s charac- 
ter were never discovered by me till after your 
residence among us at Bath. Sir William was 
intimate with the earl; and his daughter, then 
avery young yirl, possessed so much spright- 
liness and ready, wity that she insensibly stole 
into favour with me, and for want of better so- 
ciety, I have continued the intimacy. Women, 
my dear, must have companions of their own 
sex ; and unlessthey have some judicious moni- 
tor to direct their choice, it is ten to one but 
they form attachments which are not easily 
shook off.” Is it not strange that Lady Vir- 
ginia does not reside with her father?” asked 
Cornelia. ‘ Notat all. The earl is what they 
call a 60n vivant, but what I term a dad liver ; 
that is to say, his dissolute propensities render 
it impossible to support a domestic establish- 
ment with any respectability ; so that when his 
daughter is in his house, itis merely ‘on the 


fowting of a visitor.” 
TO BE CONTINUED. 
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AMELIA such TALE. 


«* The madness of desire shall defeat its own pur- 
suits; from the blindness of its rage, thou shalt rush 
upon destruction.” DODSLEY. 








SWEET sensibility! thou dearest gift of Heaven! 


bestowed on man, to ameliorate his condition in this 
world of tears, oh! rank me amongst thy warmest vo- 
taries ; make my bosom thy sanctuary, that my heart 
may never prove callous to the sufferings of a fellow 
being ! and when summoned by the SupREME FATHER 
oF Licut, to appear before his august tribunal, let 








‘I concluded that Mr. W 





me behold thy tear trembling in the eye of a friend— 
O, how it would mitigate the pains of dissolution ! 
With what pleasure my soul would rend its mundane 
bonds, and wing itself to eternity ! 


Such were my reflections on a cold winter’s night. 
A large fire was burning on my hearth; yet so bleak 
and sharp was the wind that it even seemed to pene- 
trate through the epacity of the wall. I drew near to 
the chimney, till, salamander-like, methought I could 
have made the flames my element. Good God! I ex- 
claimed, if thus warmly clad, I feel the inclemency of 
the weather, when every avenue to the cold is shut 
and this fire imparts an artificial heat to my body, what 
must be the situation of the houseless mendicant, 
whose tattered habiliments expose his naked fiesh to 
the biting frost—his bare feet to the cutting ice? How 
many a wandering wretch, to-morrow, shall wander 
no more !—My soliloquy was here interrupted by the 
rattling of wheels. It was a night of performance, and 
» my next door neighbour, 
whom I saw stepping out of his chariot, was on his re- 
turn from the theatre. He was hastening into the 
house, when a voice, whose sounds might have moved 
apathy itself, addressed him in the following words :— 
** Kind sir, if you be the owner of this house, permit 
me to pass the night in your kitchen! I beg the favour 
in the name of humanity! Do not, I beseech you, deny 
my humble request; since, if you do, I must even per- 
ish at your door—alas! my heart’s blood is almost 
frozen !’—** And what is all this to me?” replied Mr. 
WwW , his teeth chattering with cold, “ a pretty sto- 
ry, truly, that one should pay heavy poor-taxes, and 
still be pestered with beggars at one’s own door: sleep 
in my kitchen, quotha? no, no, good woman, .not so 
simple neither ; and as for your charity, humanity, and 
all this nonsense, I know nothing about it—but this I 
know, if you do not take yourself off somewhere else, 
Ishall cause the watch to be called, and have you tak- 
en up for a vagrant and disturber of the public peace.” 
With this he entered the house, and left the poor sup- 
pliant, the personified image of despairing resignation. 
“Ah me!” she exclaimed, ‘‘ Heaven will have mer- 
cy :” Amen, responded my heart. At the same time 
I heard the bell ring violently in Mr. W ’s Man- 
sion: not doubting it was to call some servant. who 
might apprize the watch of my neighbour’s will, I flew 
down stairs, heedless of what remarks the gossips 
might make, softly opened the door and bid the wretch- 
ed female enter. The inhuman rebuke she had met 
with from Mr. W made her timorous of accepting 
my invitation ; but, upon my repeating it with a voice 
that spoke the feelings of my soul, she slowly moved 
towards me. I took her by the hand; it was like an 
icicle—and, gently closing the door, led her to my 
chamber. I seated her by the fire, and hastened down 
stairs to procure some.wine,; bit, on i return to my 
room, Great God! how shall I describe the tumultuous 
emotions of my breast! She had taken off a large bon- 
net, which before concealed her face, and I beheld — 
my once loved Amelia! the mistress of my soul, the 
companion of my youth, The glow of her cheeks had 
disappeared—the expression of that eye, which was 
wont to speak the feelings of a heart where innocence 
and peace inhabited, was now converted into a look of 
sorrow: still she retained those features, so deeply en- 
graved in my breast, that time had not been able te 
efface them. The high polished forehead, the deli- 
cately formed nose, were yet visible; but the vermil- 
lion of her cheeks, the coral of her lips, were destroy- 
ed by the tempest of adversity! So have I seen astorm 
lay waste and ravage the beauties of a rich parterre, 
save here and there a jessamine or honey-suckle : 
these, when the fury of the elements is abated, seem, 
whilst the pearly drop stands trembling on each “ leaf 
and flower,” to mourn the fate of their kindred sweets. 
I contemplated, for a moment, this wreck of what was 
once perfection and symmetry. “ Amelia,” I cried, 
«‘is Henry so much altered you no longer recognize 
him ?”. A blush overspread her countenance: it. was 
not the blush of innocence, but of shame.—* Henry !” 
she repeated in faultering accents, “and are you Hen- 
ty? oh, yes! your benevolent act of this night be- 
speaks you that generous and sensible youth, the con- 
stant object of my esteem: you know, my friend, ( per- 














~ mit me to call you so) that I never could feel a warmer 


passion for you; alas! I was not deserving of Henry !” 
Here her tears interrupted her—a painful recollection 
rushed to my mind—I felt my heart oppressed. Ef 
looked on Amelia—she was weeping bitterly. I felt 
the tear of sensibility steal down my cheek: I made no 
effort to check it; but drawing towards her, exclaim- 
ed, with Dumenil, * armes precieuses, qu’arrache le 
sentiment, malhcur a ceux qui ne vous connaissent pas!” 





At length, Amelia’s sorrows being a littie abated, 
I requested to know by what fatality she had been re- 
duced to her present distressing situation. 

Amelia was born of parents, who, though not ex- 
tremely rich, possessed a sufficiency to live decently, 
andto educate their only daughter My parents re- 
sided in the same ineiglborhood, and, whilst children, 
the lovely Amelia and myself were inseparable; but, 
as we grew up, I began to feel a passion for her, 
which, unfortunately for us both, she could not share. 
Her indifference was so cutting that 1 left home, in 
hopes that absence might cure me. 

She began her narrative from this period, and in- 
formed me that, during my trave!s, she got acquainted 
with the wretch who entailed upon her her present 
disgrace and infamy. His passion once gratified, he 
left the poor girl, who too late saw the error she had 
committed. ‘To have returned home and implored the 
forgiveness of her parents would certainly have been 
the best step she could have taken; but Amelia had 
not the fortitude of meeting her injured father.....of 
witnessing the snecrs and disdain of her former com. 
panions. Week after week passed, and still she was 
uresolute on her future conduct. At length, having 
spent the last cent she had, her unfeeling landlady 
turned her out of her house. A perfect stranger to the 
city, she strolled up and down the streets, till weary, 
broken-hearted, and almost frozen, she begged admit- 
tance at Mr. W ’s door; “ where,” added she, 
** had it not been for your timely succour, I ere this 
would have found rest for all my sorrows !” 

I endeavoured to soothe the disconsolate mourner, 
and, begging her to take some rest, retired to another 
chamber. Were ! found the good Mrs. H. the lady 
with whom I boarded, preparing a bed forme. She 
had overheard my conversation with Amelia, “I had 
no doubt,” cried she, “ but you would have given your 
bed to that unfortunate young woman: I therefore 
came to put some additional covering on this for you.” 
Ithanked Mrs. H. and went to bed with that satisfac- 
tion which an act of humanity never fails of creating. 
Yet the work was but half done; it remained to see 
Amelia and her parents reconciled. ‘The next morn- 
ing Limparted my scheme to the fair penitent. “ You 
are my guardian angel,” she exclaimed, whilst tears 
of gratitude fell from her eyes, ‘* I do not deserve your 
kindness....too happy, if hereafter I have it in my pow- 
er to evince, that, though once blind to your good 
qualities, I now see and revere them !” Dry up your 
tears, my dear Amelia,” I replied, ‘¢ and, believe me, 
there are yet happy days reserved for you.” 

Heaven heard my prophecy and has been pleased to 
fulfil it, The poor sufferer, through my intercession, 
has made her peace with her father and mother, and 
they have all removed to another part of the country, 
where Amelia’s story is unknown, and where she now 
enjoys that peace and happiness which always result 
from timely repentance, 


ED Sa 
GENERAL BAUER, 


IN 1712, when the Russian army occupied 
Holstein under Menzikoff, commanded the ca- 
valry. No one knew any thing about his origin ; 
even his native country was almost asecret. He 
was thenencamped near Husum. One day he 
invited to dinner all his brother-officers, and 
some other persons of distinction. When the 
party were assembled, he sent for a miller and 
his wife from the neighbourhood. Suchan in- 
vitation from a commanding officer alarmed the 
worthy couple. But Bauer did every thing in 
his power toinspire them with confidence. He 
wished them to dine with him ; he wanted some 
information respecting the country. They 
were seated by him at table, and during dinner 
he asked the miller a numberof questions con- 
cerning his family. This had the desired effect, 
and loosed the miller’s tongue. He related to 
his excellency, “ that the mill had belonged to 
his father, that he 4pherited it as the eldest son. 
Two brothers wete tradesmen, a sister was 
married to one of the same business ; and God 
had blessed him with a family of four children.” 
“ So you were three brothers,” said the General. 
—‘There were four ofus,”’ answered the miller, 
(who did not wish perbaps to rank a famous 
soldier with millers; ) “the fourth enlisted as 
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a soldier, but we have never heard of him; he 
must have been killed.” 

It is easy to conceive the effect this conver- 
sation produced on the other guests. But Bauer 
would not notice their astonishment till he could 
raise it still higher. ** Gentlemen! he ex- 
claimed, * you were always anx1ous to know 
my origin. I was born here, and you have 
heard the history of my family.” He then 
embraced the millerand his wife as their long- 
lost brother. The next day he regaled them 


‘all in the mill where he was born, made valu- 
§ able presents to his relations, and sent the 


miller’s only son to Bérlin, who afterwards had 
the honour of propagating the name of Bauer. 


— = OD a 


DIANA DE POITIERS. 


THE name of this Lady, so conspicuous in 
the annals of gallantry, bas been celebrated by 
historians from the ascendency of her charms 
over the heart of Henry II. King of France. 


- She had passed the zenith of her beauty, when 
this young prince fell in love with her; but 


such was her dominion over his affections, that 
he wore her livery, which was black and white, 
at the tournament wherein he was wounded. 
When Henry was on the point of death, the 
courtiers, who had long idolized her to her face, 
treated her with disrespect; and Catherine de 
Medicis sent her an order to deliver up the 
jewels of the crown, and to retire to one of her 
castles. “ Isthe King dead?” said she, to the 


person who was charged with the commission. © 


*“ No, madam,” he replied, “ but he cannot 
live till night.’’ “ Weill then,” says she, « I 
have as yet no master, and I would have my 
enemies know, when this prince shall be no 
more, that I fear them not. If I am unfortu- 
nate enough to survive him for any length of 
time, my heart will be too much lost in sor- 
row, for me to be sensible of the chagrin and 
anxiety which they are desirous of giving me.” 
Although she was 66 when she died, six months 
before her death, says Brantome, “ I saw her 
so handsome, that no heart of adamant could 
have been insensible to her charms.” And 
what is more to her honour, adds this ingen- 
lous writer, * She was so gracious, beneficent, 
and charitable, that the people of France ought 
to pray to God that every King’s favourite may 
be as good, and as benevolent as this.”” She 
extended her protection to men of letters, and 
in a particular manner to Clement Marot, 


——t <'> GD sir 
VISITING. 


A young woman, sensible of her own dig- 
nity, and possessing just notions of the delicacy 
of the female character, must know the surest 
means to preserve it inviolate is to guard it 
from suspicion; a disregard of appearances 
cannot be too carefully avoided; and, how- 
ever pure in mind, however innocent in idea, 
there is no preservative against opinion. If 
these are neglected; and a young lady, who 
is seen at houses where the mistress is de- 
cidedly depraved, or of questionable repu- 
tation, renders herself liable to imputations 
remote from her most distant.apprehension ; 
appearances too often justify themselves, and 
the only certain security for a spotless fame 
must be soughtin uniform and undeviating pro- 
priety. The first step to impropriety is alone 
formidable; the descent becomes gradually 
less steep, and imperceptibly leads to the con- 
fines of vice. Few indeed have fortitude to 
re-anproach the enyied height from which they 








have precipitated themselves ; the path by which 
they must return is wide from that by which 
they entered; the guide who must conduct 
them often wears afrowning aspect, and throws 
obstacles in their way; if perseverance and 
steadiness surmount these, he lends a willing 
hand to lead on, but, if once they turn back, 
they are forsaken for ever 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


THE war as yet has produced no incident of much 
importance....Several privateers have sailed, and seve- 
ral prizes have been made. The gun-boats at St. Ma- 
ry’s are also said to have detained seven British and 
five Spanish ships. Our military news consists in 
movements of troops, principally towards the lines of 
Upper Canada, where an incursion by the British 
seems much apprehended. 

Our latest news, from the squadron under commo- 
dore Rodgers, is given in the following detail from the 
Mercantile Advertiser of the 17th inst. 

“ Arrived at this port yesterday, the French schooner 
Adventure, capt. La Borice, in 33 days from Bordeaux. 
Capt. B. informs us, that on the 28th ef June, lat. 40, 
long. 53, fell in with 10 sail of English merchantmen 
lying to; that in 36 hours afterwards fell in with the 
American squadron, and was spoken by the President 
in a gale of wind at W. N. W. under easy sail; that he 
(capt. B.) informed commodore Rodgers of the English 
merchantmen, and that the commodore immediatel 
directed his course for the fleet. Commodore Rod. 
gers gave no information of having fought any British 
vessel of war, and the squadron appeared all in good 
order. About an hour afterwards he saw another fri- 
gate standing in the same direction.” 

Several other rumours have reached us which we 
decline noticing, as they cannot be traced to any au- 
thentic source. 

A notice has been issued on the 7th inst. from the 
department of state, to the folowing effect : 

‘* All British subjects within the United States are 
requested forthwith to report to the Marshals (or to 
the persons to be appointed by them) of the respective 
states or territorics within which they may reside, 
their names, their age, the time they have been in the 
United States, the persons composing their families, 
the places of their residence, and their occupations or 
pursuits; and whether, and at what time, they have 
made the application to the courts required by law, as 
preparatory to their naturalization ; andthe Marshals, 
respectively, are to make, to the Department of State, 
returns of all such British subjects, with the above 
circumstances annexed to their names.” 

A cartel has arrited at Boston, on the 10th instant, 
from Halifax, with three of the seamen taken from the 
Chesapeake by the British frigate Leopard. 

Mr. Foster, the late British minister, and col. Bar- 
clay, late consul-gencral, embarked on board the flag 
of truce Colibri, and sailed last Sunday for Halifax. 

The U.S. sloop of war Wasp has arrived at New- 
Castle, (Del.) from France and England. She has 
brought over the officjal repeal of the Berlin and Miian 
Decrees as far as relates to America. By the Wasp 
and other arrivals we have news to a late date from 
England and France. The Prince of Wales was not 
able by the beginning of June to form a new council, 
but it was confidently expected that the Orders in 
Council would be repealed, in consequence of the for- 
mal repeal of the French Decrees—though this expec- 
tation had considerably abated after the declaration, 
made in the House of Commons, by Lord Castlereagh, 
that “he (Lord C,) had no objection to state it as his 
opinion, that this French decree, issued as it had been, 
made no manner of alteration in the question of the 
Orders in Council.” 

From France, the only news of importance is, that 
the scarcity of provisions increases so as to threaten a 
famine, and riots were much apprehended at Paris.— 
The police seized the flour and distributed it, at fixed 
prices, toall ranks without distinction. Nonews from 
the expected theatre of war inthe North of Europe, 
and nothing from the Peninsula—Lord Wellington 
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would, it was supposed, succeed in expelling the 
French from the proyince of Andahusia. 

We feel pleasure in stating that Col. Joel Roberts 
Poinsett, consul-general of the United States to the 
Supreme go: ernment of Chili, has been received with 
distinguished honors. 

The third Thursday in August next has been appoint- 
ed, by the President, as a day of humiliation and 
prayer throughout the United States—x«nd the 30th of 
this month has been appointed, by Governor Tompkins, 
to be observed, in like manner, as a day of prayer in 
this state. 

British Squadron on our coast. 


The following letter was received by the Navy 
Agent this morning, from the commander of the Reve- 
nue Cutter at New-London. 


U. S. Cutter Eagle, New-London, 
Sth Fuly, 1812. 
SIR, 

At 11 o’clock yesterday 1 discovered from Mon- 
tauck Point four large sail steering in towards the 
Light. When within about four leagues three of them 
hove too: the other stood in within two leagues of the 
light and spoke a fishing smack, and then hauled off. I 
took them to be our squadron, and wished very much 
to speak them. I stood off and tacked and stretched 
under the lee of the three that was lying too, and found 
one of them to be a two decker, and 1 believe a 74 gun 
ship. At the same time another frigate came up from 
the southward; they then filled away with their star- 
board tacks on board, wind S. W. 1 do not know that 
they were English ships, but thought it would not be 
improper to give you this information, 

Yours, Ke. FREDERICK LEE, 

Commanding Cutter Eugle. 
Dr. BuLius, Navy Agent, New-Yoré. 








Vuptial, 


** Our mutual bond of faith and truth, 
No time shall disengage ; 
Those blessings of our early youth 
Shall cheer our latest age.” 





MARRIED, 

By the rev Mr. Broadhead, Mr. Samuel Copp. jun. 
to Miss Phebe Theall, all of this city. 

By the rev. Dr. Romeyne, capt. Benjamin Halstead, 
to Mrs. Jane Liddle, all of this city. 

At Greensburgh, by the rev. Mr. Elias Cooper, Mr. 
John Paff, of this city, to Miss Eliza Swartwout, daugh- 
ter of Col. B. Swartwout, jun. 

At Smithtown, (L I.) by the Rev. Mr Hart, Mr Al- 
lison Post, late of t' is city, to Miss Elizabeth Floyd, 
eldest daughter of Col? John Floyd. 


Osinargo 


“ In human hearts what bolder thoughts can rise 
Than man’s presumption on to-morrows dawn ; 
Where is to-morrow ?—in another world.-- 

For numbers this is certain ; the reverse 
Is sure to none.” 
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: DIED, 

Suddenly, on the 11th inst. in consequence of a fall, 
at his seat at Red Hook, Col. Andrew Deveaux 

At Hopewell, (N. J.) Major Stephen Burrowes—an 
officer of the revolution, and a very respectable mem- 
ber of society. 

On Tuesday night, Mr James Roulston. 

At Johnstown, on the 11th inst. Mathias B. Hildreth, 
esq. Attorney General of this state. 

At Fort Edward, Col. Robert Cochran, aged 74. 

On Wednesday evening last, Mrs. Sarah Palmer, wid- 
ow of the late capt. John Palmer, aged 44. 

On Thursday, Mr. John King, aged 22 years. 

In England, John Caryl, barber. Being informed by 
a poner that a ticket he had owned a share in, and 
which he had supposed a blank, had drawn a 25,000/. 
prize, he was seized with fainting fits, and died. 
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The City inspector reports the deaths ef 88 persons 
from 20th June to 1th July, 1819. 
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** 1; music be the food of Love, play on, 
Give me excess of it; that surfeiting 
The appetite may sicken, and so die.” 


THE MANSION OF REST. 


BY THE HON. CHARLES J. FOX. 

I talk’d to my flattering heart, 

And chid its wild wandering ways ; 
I charg’d it from folly to part, 

And to husband the rest of its days ; 
I bade it no longer admire 

The meteors that fancy had drest ; 
I whispered, t’was time to retire 

And seek for a Mansion of Rest. 


A charmer was listening the while, 
Who caught up the tone of my lay ; 
“© come, then,” she cried, with a smile, 
“ And 1’il show you the place and the, way ” 
I followed the witch to her home, 
And vowed to be always her guest ; 
* Never more,” Lexcliim’d, “ will Lroam 
In search of the Mansion of Rest.” 


But the sweetest of moments will fly, 
Not long was my fancy beguil’d, 
For too svon I confess’d with a sigh, 
That the syren deceiv’d while she smil’d. 
Deep, deep, did she stab the repose 
Of my trusty and unwary breast, 
And tlie door of each avenue close, 
That ied to the Mansion of Rest. 


Then friendship enticed me to stray, 

Through the long magic wilds of romance, 
But I found that she meant to betray, 

And shrunk from the sorcerer’s glance. 
For experience has taught me to know, 

Theat the. soul that reclined on her breast; 
Miyht toss on the billows of wo, 

And ne’er find the Mansion of Rest. 


Pleasure’s path I determin’d to try, 
But prudence I met inthe way ; 
Cons iction flush’dlight from her eye, 
And appeared to illumine my day. 
She cried, as she show’d me a grave, 
With nettles and wild flowers dress’d, 
O’er which the dark cypress did wave, 
** Behold there the Mansiorbof Rest. 


Si.e spoke, and half vanish’d in air, 
Sie saw mild Religiomappear, 
With a smile that would banish despair, 
A: d dry up the penitent tear. 
Doubts aati a my bosoin were driven, 
As ptessing the cross to her breast, 
And pointing serenely to Heayen, 
She ‘showed the true Mansion of Rest. 
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WRITTEN DURING A STORM, 


WHILE A FRIEND WAS AT SEA. 


WAK’D from the pleasing dreams of balmy sleep, 
B-cathless Ilisten to the tempest’s roar ; 

Loud howls the wind across the foaming deep, 
And waves responsive lash the rocky shore. 


The pealing thunder adds its awful sound, | 
The vivid lightning shooting through the skies ; 
With partial glare illumes the gulph profound, 
And o’er the raging surge impetuous flies, 


The rising fury of the blast L hear, 
And all the horrors of the tempest see ; 
Yet my fond bosom owns no selfish fear, 
No dread of danger, but what threatens thee, 


Where, my poor boy, amid this dreadful storm, 
Amid this war of elemental -trife ; 

Where find a shelter for thy wearied form ? 
How shun the fate that presses on thy life ? 


Yet, there’s a God omnipotent to save, 

Who from each dunger can my boy defend, 
Proiect and sve him trom a wat’rv grave, 

And prove the heipless sailor’s guardian friend! 

















TRANSLATION OF A BEAUTIFUL SPANISH SONNET. 


On the green margin of the land, 
Where Guardalhorce winds his way, 
My lady lay: 
With golden key sieep’s gentle hand, 
"Had closed her eyes so bright. 
Her eyes, two suns of light. 
And bade his balmy dews 
Her rosy clicek suffuse. 
The River God in slumber saw her laid. 
He rais’d his dripping head, 
With weeds o’erspread, 
Clad in his wat’ry robes, approach’d the maid. 
And with cold kiss, like death, 
Drank the richperfume of the maiden’s breath. 
The maiden felt that icy kiss ; 
Her suns unclosed—their flame 
Full and unclouded on the intruder came, 
Amaz’d he felt 
His frothy body melt, 
And heard the radiance on his bosom hiss ; 
And forced in blind confusion to retire, 
Leap’d in the water to escape the fire. 








QWoratity. 


The necessity of endeavouring to form right 
notions of Gon. 

THE evidences which nature affords of the 
existence of asupreme eternal Deity, are so 
numerous and striking, that they cannot wholly 
escape the notice even of the most thoughtless 
and inattentive, or of those who are most deeply 
immersed in vice. Habitual consideration and 
purity of heart, will continually enable us to 
discover new manifestations of this adorable 
Being, and to form more and more just and ex- 
alted sentiments of his nature and perfections. 

Slight and transient convictions of some par- 
ticular truths relative to God, can have little 
efficacy towards the due regulation of our ge- 
neral condyct. It must therefore be requisite, 
that as soon as we have entered upon the vir- 
tuous course of life, we should endeavour to 
acquire consistent views of each of his per- 
fections, and to keep such views of them al- 
ways present to our minds. 

The neeessity of our endeavouring thus fo 
acquaint ourselves with God, must be obvious 
to every one who admits the least reflection ; 
and the advantages resulting from a course of 
action habitually suited to a just sense of the 
divine perfections, are the greatest and most 
important that can possibly be attained by any 
rational being. . 

If there is a God, our happiness must be en- 
tirely in his hands. He cannot be indifferent 
to the behaviour of his creatures. Every one, 
whose conduct is acceptable to this sovereign 
disposer of all events, will sooner or later, be 
enabled to acquire every thing that ¢an justly 
be the object of his desires. And they whose 
conduct is displeasing to the Deity, must un- 
doubtedly draw down upon themselves the 
most tremendous evils. If therefore we have 
any rational regard to our own welfare, we must 
above all things be solicitous to form right no- 
tions of the perfections of God,and of the me- 
thods by which we may secure his approbation 
and favour. 

A due sense of the divine perfections must 
have a peculiar tendency to incline us to every 
species of goodness, and to render us always 
stedfast in the discharge of every part of our 
duty. We have formerly observed, that there 
is NO necessity to consider any one part of our 
duty as having a natural priority, or as being 
intrinsically more sacred and indispensible than 
any other. But the influence of some truths 











— 


and some virtuous dispositions, is certuinly 
much more extensive than that of others. | 
must therefore upon the whole be expedient 


more immediately and more particularly to ap.} 


ply ourselves to the cultivation of those prip, 
ciples and dispositions, which will be most eff. 
cacious to lead us to genuine rectitude in eve 

part of our <emper and conduct. And this jg 
sufficient to evince the propricty of labouring 


in the first place, to impress our minds with} 


just serftiments of Deity. For what is there 
that can so powerfully excite us to every act 
of benevolence and social virtue, or what mo. 
tives can inspire us with somuch ardour in the 


a " 


pursuit of every kind of internal rectitude, as Mi 
those which arise from the habitual contem. ~ 


plation of the most amiable and adorable ex. 


ecllencies of the great Creator and Preserver 
of the universe '—The frequent contemplation 
of the divine perfections, may indeed justly be 
expected to make so strong an impression up. 
on the human mind, that he who does not vig. 
orously exert himself in the performance of 
every part of his duty, may reasonably be sup. 
posed to doubt of the being of a God, or to 
have fallen into some very gross errors with 


respect to the most essential properties of his 


nature. 











Di aeedote, 


As two ladies were knocking ata door in 
the afternoon service time (Sunday), a person 
who had the appearance of a gentleman, step- 
ped up to the house and bowed to them. The 
door opened, and they all walked in together. 
After some conversation in the parlour, the 
gentleman began to wonder at his aunt’s not 
returning from church, and to observe upon 


the length of the sermon, which he imagined 


must be the cause of it. The wished-for-lady. 
however, was soon heard at the door: and the 
gentleman instantly proposed ascheme to fright- 
en bis relation (pretty effectually as it turned 
out) for the diversion of the company. The 
scheme was, that he should slip into the next 
room with the silver tea-kettle and the lamp, 
in order that the lady, so soon as she should 
call for it, might conclude that it.was stolen. 
As the lady came into the room, the gentleman 
made round to the passage; the maid open- 
ed the door, and he told her he should be bac 

again immediately to tea. After the first com- 
pliments had passed amongst the ladies, the 
tea was called for: the visitors, who thought 
themselves in the secret, tittered; the lady 
of the house was at a loss to know the reason; 
she rang the bell; the maid missed the kettle; 
the alarm began, and (to make short of the sto- 
ry, the visitors were obliged to confess that the 
nephew had hid himself in the next room, with 
the kettle, on purpose to cause the surprise. 
The lady stared at the word nephew, having 
no relation of that denomination, the maid 
was a sufficient evidence of the gentleman’s 
exit ; and not the least doubt could remain what 
was become of the tea-kettle and lamp. 
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